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The Enchanted Caftle. 



beautiful locks (which he was veryprotui 
e''.tanglecl m the branch of a tree : 
w continuing her flight, 

air, in the moil 
r ifeiable and heJplefs condition imagina- 
e; and to complete his misfortune, the 
hard-hearted /lands frowning by 

film, ready every moment to plunge the 
vengeful and unpitying dagger ' in his 
caif, notwithdanding his tears and cries, 
and the fuppliant motion of his hands. 

Alas ! 


The Enchanted Caflle. 4? 

A’ noor Ahfalo?n! how much better 
W ?t hive “been to have minded thy 
Tw^at home, than to have raifed a re- 
Ullous and unnatural war againft thy 
ftr’l hope, therefore, my little mal- 
fers^and miffes, that you will all take 
aniing from hence ; and learn to be du- 
to your parents, and not to be proud 
of voiir beauty, or any thing elfe ; foi Ab- 
k\m\ difobedience, you fee, and his fine 
iiead of hair, were the caufe of his ruin 

and everlafting fname. 

But if we walk a ftep or two faither, 
we fliall come to another piece, which 
is nothing inferior to the former. It repre- 
fents the deftru 6 tion of a number or 
wicked children, who made a mock ot 
Eiiflia, erving after him, “ Go up^ thou 
“ haU-head, god' One of them, who (I 
fnppofe was a little more impudent than 
the reft) Hands pulling the old prophet by 
hjs gown, and endeavours to kick him ; 
while his companions, having difeovered 
the tw^o foaming bears who were milling 
from the wood to devour them, are fcam- 

pering 


